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TO THE QYVEENES MOST EXCELLENT 
MAIESTY, © 
8 00 jc OST gratious and ſacred 
E 


Soueraigne, if hope of your 
ͤprincely fauour did not car 
Ey me beyond the compaſſe 
3 S ofmy ordinary iudgement, 
E had long a goe ſurceaſed 
the common courſe of vriting in verſe to 
your Maieſtie, But a ſweete and comfortable 
conceite of your gracious goodnes towards 
me, euer and at all times commanded my 
mule, my pen, and vttermoſt power, to goe 
A about no other carthly felicity then the ſer- 
uing and pleaſing ofthe onely Phoenix ofthis 
world, my betters farre haue beene ful of that 
fortunate humor, and thriuen wellthereby, 
& my ſelfe defiresneuerto be diſcharged of 
that ſweet ſeruitude, pleaſãt to the mind, pro- 
fitable to the body, and a ſafety for the ſoule. 
Nou in this quenchles deſire of mine that en 
creaſeth a continuall thirſt to doe well, there 
riſeth a reſtles cogitation, making me think, 
that verſe, that booke, or that peece of ſer- 
uice(as oft L haue put in practice) will be hap- 
pely accepted, But beholding(moſt redoub- 
ted Queene)a multitude ofpeople as well de. 
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ſpoſed as my ſelfe, that are tũning &preaſing 
apace before me, ſome with rare inuentions 
& ſome with deepe deuices to the honouring 
ofyour Maieſtie. I feare my haue carried 
eleane away ſo much knowledge frõ me, that 
ther is leſt no deuice, nor matter to ſtudy on, 
ſuch is the bounty of our time, & forwardnes 
oftheirwittes which are learned, that all fine 
inuentions are ſmoothly reaped from my 
reach, & cunningly raked away from my vie 
or commoditie. Then am! forced, to ſearch 
what ſubſtãce or ſlẽder ſtuffe of poetrie lyes 
cowching in mine owne ſhallow head, and ſo 
hapuing on a few voluntary, rimes Ihauè as it 
were by good fortune, peeted or cõpounded 
vpa booke, which Ical a handful of gladſome 
verſes, God graunt they be pleaſing, butthe 
beſt is they are deuiſed for a paſtime, inuẽted 
for a merry conceyt, and preſented ofa harm 
les mind, to the ſweete and ſacred conſidera- 
tion of your Maieſtie. Thus hoping they ſhal 
haue free paſſage to your princely preſentes 
Ipray humbly for the preſervation of your 
moſt Royall perſon, 


Your Maieſties dutiful and loyall ſeruant, 


TroMas CHVRCHYARD. 
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A few volu ntary verſes to the general readers. 


F aged daies, had dzyed vp my Mule 
As ſummer dzouth, hathpartcht both hearb and craſle 
Det now compeld, my pen againe to vſe 
That wozld ſhall ſee, mp minde is as it was 
Looke foz no gold, when J can giue but glaſſe 
My mozning dew, lun beames hath taken hence 
And troubled ſpzings , peelds puddle water ſence, 


Take edge away, the knife cancut nomoze 

{ard ſtony ground, can beare but little cone 

Old appels ſone, are rotten at the koze | 

Ne Figs noz Gzapes , can come from pꝛicking thoꝛne 
The glaſſe ſoone goes, from ſilke that long is wozne 
Pope foz no fruit, when leaues fo2fakes the tree 

So falleth out, betweene my verle and me. 


- When pouth was freſh, and floziſht as a flowze 
The wits were quicke, and readp to conceiue 
TAhen age did frowne, and bzowes began to lowze 
My (kill grueſcant, the muſes did me leaue 

Then tract oftime , in head did 6obwebs weaue 
So ruſty grew, the reaſon of the bzaine 
And euer ſince, J loſt mp Poets vaine. 


hat though ripe wit, be now but bare and blunt 
And fine deuice, of head is karre to ſeeke 

And age can not, doe that which youth was wont 
And pen ſcarce makes, averſe in halfe a weeke 
And all my wozkes, not woꝛch a little leeke 

Yet what J doe, but bad oz wozthy pꝛaiſe 

J neuer robd, no wziter in mp dates. 


It is mine owne, J bzing to Pꝛinters Pꝛeſle 

J haue by happe, a Patchet in my hand 

To hew the wood, (let it bemoze oz lelle) 

Tn what ſtrange fozme , Jlift to let it ſand 

though lome be chips, let ot iuffly ſcand Ns 
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Voluntary verſes to the generall Readers. 
e chips ne choice, no; nothing els J knew 
— was well ment, and may abide the vew. 


A Booke in Pꝛeſle, that J my challenge name 
Shall tell you moze, of wozkes that J haue done 
But blame me not, (ſince each man Qtriues fo; fame) 
To holde on right, the courle wherein J runne 

J onccht to weare , the cloth my fingers ſpunne 

J will ſo lowd, ko; bookes and verles crie 
That ſure no bird, ſhall with my feathers flie. 


Some Peakocks then, will ſpꝛead their tailes no moze 
Small boaſt is beſt, let touchſtone trie out golde 

J haue as pet, ſome tragedies in ſtoze 

That like Shozes wife , in verſes ſhalbe tolde 
Condcmne no man, though he be waxen olde 

A rough barkt tree, whole bowes but crooked grow 
hen ſeafon ſerues , ſome mellowd fruit may ſhow, 


A great olde Dake, long time will akoznes beare 
And ſmall poung graffes, are long in ſpꝛouting out 
Some late old wine, is liked euerie where 
And all men knowes, new ale is full of groue 
Old hozle goes well, poung tits are much to doubt 
But ſure old golde, is moze eſteemd then new 

No Hawke compares, with Hagatd in the mew. 


Old men know much, though poung men cal them fooles 
Old bookes are beſt, foz there great learning is 
Old authours too, are daily read in Schooles 


New lectes are nought , olde knowledge can not mille 
Old gupes was good, and nothing like to this 

Where fraude and craft, and fineneſſe all would haue 
Aud plapneſt men, can neither pole noz ſhatte, 


Olde fathers built, faire Colledges good ſtoze, 
And gaue great goods, and landes to bring vp pouch 


22 men thinke [kozne, to make of little moꝛe 


awap, their thtift to tell the truth 
Oh Olde 
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Voluntary verſes to the generall Readers 


Olde mindes were full, of mercie grace and ruth 
And pitty tooke, ofthoſe that ſeemd to lacke 
Young gallants gay , from pooze doe turne their backe. 


Olde cuſtomes good, at lengthbecam goovlawes 
Olde lawes are likte, and honourd of the wiſe 
Good men obey, the euils olde ozder dzawes 
Newe fond delights, olde fathers did deſpiſe 
In olde graue heads, great Ckill and wiſcdome lies 
Sounde councell comes, from age in time of neede 
Olde mens aduice, is that which doth the deede. 


Olde beaten wales, are readie ill to hit 

'Theſe new by⸗ paths, leades men on many ſtiles 

An olde pꝛouerbe, hath no moze wozdes then wit 

Newe fangled heades, at each light fancie ſmiles 

Olde wiſedome karre, ſurmounts poung fondlings wiles 
Experience is, the doctoz eury daie 

That carries cloſe, all knowledge cleane away. 


Young houndes are fleete , the olde hunts llowe and true 
Olde dogges bite ſoꝛe, if all his teeth be ſound 
Olde auncient friends, are better then the newe 
In pounglings loue, there is ſmall ſuretig found 
Fon like a toppe, fine fancie turneth round 
Olde colth oz ſilke, made in our elder dates 
Ureares long and firme, when new things ſoone decaies. 


Nofurthernowe, of age but to my taſke - 

I tooke in hand, to ſhewe my duety thꝛow 

Pet licker ſweete, tomes none from emptie kaſke 
Mith vargis ſow2e, is fild olde barrell now 

But _ muſt, inuent the om on howe 

FT doe diſcharge, my duetp as Jou 

To make a bocke, ſhalbanſwere wziters thought. 


Nowe mult my Pule, goe boꝛrowe ik J map, 
My betters wozkes , to ill my matter full 
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Voluntary verſes tothe general Readers, 


Tuſh wozld growes hard, each man will ſay me nap 
Some cannot ſpare, alittle locke of wooll 


So greedely, foz pealfe they plucke and pull 


But nameiy ſome, lo watch and p2y fo2 kame 
That they with wozdes, will hinder mens good name. 


Spite is aſparke, of fire that flies in thaire 

And makes a cracke, like pouder in a dagge 

Spite hides foule thoughts, in lookes and ſpeeches faire 
Thoſe wopdes reſts not, as long as tongue may wagge 
Spite of himſelke, will boldly boaſt and bzagge 

To hurt by hate, the hart that har meles is 

Foz ſpice like ſnake, in euery hedge can his. 


Cho flings a ſkone, at euerp dogge that barkes 
A wearie arme, is ſurelie like to haue 
Thoughenuy ſhootes, his bolts at many markes 
Pꝛide wins not all, the gloꝛy hedoth craue 
Some will not giue, the dead good wozds in graue 
owe ſhould the qutcke , then get bad wozlds good will 
hen hollowe harts , but harbours hatred ſtill. 


March on plaine booke, although thou pale the pikes 
Some marſhallman , willſaue a ſouldiers life 
Holde in thy head, fromchoſe that thee miſlikes 
Inſkoznefulldaies, J knowe diſdaine is riefe 
Thy gladſome verſe, ſtirs vp moe mirth then ſtrife 
So Pꝛince thou pleaſe, thine owne deſire thou haſt 
Come cleare fromcourt , care not fo2 enuies blaſt. 


Thus Readers all, Ibid you heere farewell 
And tothe Prince, a ſunple tale Itell. 


FINIS. 


A HANDEFVLL:OF GLADSOME 
UERSES GIVEN TOTHE Q VEENS 
Maieſty at Woodſtocke this prograce. 


12 pꝛeſume of all | 
I boldnes moe then needs 


And J bzing nought but weeds. 


But though the fountaine ſpꝛings 
From whence all learning flowes 

By ſtudp great, great ſcience bzings 
And therewith vuety ſhowes, 


The barraine ground of mine 
That ſeld ſweet roſes beares 


May peeld ſome wozd 02 pleaſant line 
Shallpleaſe pour Pꝛincelp eares. 


But as an Oaten pipe 

When ſhepheard plaies a round 
Can uioue no matter of delice. 
By ſtrangnes of the ſound. 


So verle with quill 
And — rape of bꝛaine 


(Where ſwift conceite conceines at will 
Some grace of Poets vaine.) 


No pearſing paſſage findes 
Toenter as it would 


In great eſtates. whoſe noble mindes 
Knowes quickly glaſſe from gouln. 


r 15 
Chat roughly runneth on 
Finds frowns fo2 fauoz now and than 


When gracious lokes are goue. 
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To come where flowers ſweet ſent lets fall 
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A hand ſull 


That meanes my Muſes weake, 

In heate of humoznewe: 

Or neere graue heads to write oz ſpeaks, 
Okchings Jſeldome knewe. 


As one ſtart out of llecpe, 

Tels dꝛeames and viſions rate, 

To thole that talke of dꝛeames na kecpe. 
Noz doth foz fancies care. 


Our engliſh Idle rimes, 

To this is here compard: 

Whoſe rouing reaſous often times, 
Reapes nought but [mall regard. 


Fo? learned ſages wies, 

That much haue ſeene and red: 

ho knowes the courſeof ſtars in ſkies, 
And what may well be ſed. 


And all the liberall artes, 

Vaue at their fingers ends: 

They foꝛ their giftes and ſpe ciall partts, 
Thich God to ſcholers ſendes. 


Are woꝛthie hearing ſtill, 

They bꝛing the ſugred cuppe: 
They are the nurſes of good ſkill. 
That foſters children vppe. 


They with the muſes talke 
As all things weretheir owne 
And like the Gods doe clafely wallkan 
Jnſccret clouds vnknown/ +11) 1 1.2 


Uaine verſes haue no power . 
Gꝛeat vertue to perſwade 
They are but bloſſomes of a flo 
(Whole beauty ſoone doth fade) 
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of gladſome verſes. 


Chat pleaſeth men a while, 

with woꝛdes of no great weight: 

A ſpeech that may ſome cares begullt 
A fine and pꝛettp fleight, 


A ripe inuention rare, 

That ſpꝛings on deepe deuice: 

But verſe is wozneſo weake and bare, 
It beares but little pꝛice. 


Becauſe ſo many bꝛaines, 

Runnes verſes out of bzeath: 

And poſting wits with thankeles paſnes, 
Path ridden rime to death. 


Though Poets in time paſk, 
As Virgill and the reſt: 

Soi e crownes and manp a famous blaff, 
To make them hold vp creft, 


Vet moſt ofthempooze men, 
Like byꝛdes but newely pluckt: 
Foz Ovid that thzongh gilt o pen, 
Did ſeeme that dzpe he ſuckt. 


—— cs Poets role, 
anp place: 
And ſome ſcarte got meate dxink q clothes 
Do pooze was Poets caſe. 


Tf Poets lucke be ſuch, 
That daily they decline: 
And waiters neuer can be rich, 


Fozalltheir flouriſh ne, 85 


A handfull 


Then leeke a better trade, 2 
And fling away thy quill: 

And take amattoke and aſpade, 

And digge downe Paulvozne hill. 


Twere better labour ſo, 

By ſweat of bꝛowes to liue: 
Then like a thꝛecdbare Poet goe: 
That hath no bzead to glue. 


Vet men map lceke to thziue, 

By verſe oꝛ ſtately pꝛole: 

Againſt ill chaunce, oz ſtreame to friue, 
Both ſtrength and time we lole. 


Uerſe well deuilde and kramde, 

ins friends and feareth foes 

So whiter ſhape, vnharmd oz blamd, 
Fo! treading on meus toes. 


here angry coznes doth growe, 

Vea verſe bzeedes merry bloud: 

Then each ſad wozd to woꝛld doth ſhowe 
A lively ſentence good. 


Uerſe makethmany knowen, 

That els fozccotten are- 
Tho bꝛings odde verſis of their owne, 
And pꝛints no bozrowd ware, 


ho watchethnot their hours, 

To ſteale and picke away: 
From others gardens goodlp flowzes, 
To make their polies gay. 45 


Thus ſome doe bozrowe much, 
And then on bꝛaues doe ſtand: 
A begger ſo map ſdone be rich, - 
Ne bozne to rent no} land, 


of gladſome verſes, 
Seat pꝛinces haue made verſe, N 
And favzed poetrie well: : 
Cerſe hath a grate the tlouds to pearce, ö — 3 
And clime where Gods doe dwell. 


In verſe great vertue is, | 
It wozke well paſſe the file: 1 
And verſe gets grace, wih that oz this, 
To make the Pꝛince to linile. 


Then many knacks we pꝛoue, Eads 
Dur credite well co keepe: | | 
And tell how Lopds foz Ladies loue, | 
ill lie allvapaſleepe. | 


And faine when they awake, | | 

Inverſeoz letters long: 
That they doe die foz miſtreſſe ſake, 
And luffer too much wzong. 


A large diſcourſe thereok, | | 
Twerc good to tell in deedes | | 

But ſome would ſay J ieſt and ſcoffep 
And ſpeake moze woꝛdes then neede. 


J2ap better talke ot bogges. 
That walkes in dead mens ſhapes: 


Oz tell ok little pꝛetty pogges, 
As Ponkies Owles and Apes. 


85 A tale of two onrs long, 
Blinde peoples eares to pleaſe 

Nay that were like a Syreins ſong, 

That ſhipmen heares on ſeas. 3 


Strange Farlees fathers tolde, | | 
Dffeendes and hagges of hell: 

And how that Syrſes when ſhe would, 

Could [kill oflozceric wo 
3. 
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A handſull 


| | And how old thin faſke wiues 
That roſted crabs by nigbt 

| Did tell of monſters in their Liues 
That now pꝛoue ſhadowes light. 


5 And told what Marlin ſpoke 

| Ok wozld and times to come 

But all that fire doth make noſmoke 
; ll « Fotinmine eare doth home. 


Another kinde of Bee 

That ſounds a tune moſt ſkrange 
Atrembling noiſe,of woꝛds to me 

That makes my countenance change. * 


Ok old Hobgoblings guiſe 

That walkt like ghoſt in ſheetes 

With maides that would not earlp rife 
Fox feare of Bugs and ſpꝛeets 


Some lap the fapres faire 
Diddaunceon bednall Foe. 
And fine familiars of the aire 

Did talke with men vnlecne. 


And oft in moone ſhine nights 

hen each thing dꝛaws to rell 

Cas ſcene dum ſhoes and vggly lights 
That feared evzy gueſt. 


Thich lodged in the houſe 

And where goodcheere was great = 

Hodgepoke would come & dʒink carows 
And mounch vp all the meat. 


But where foule lluts did dwell 

—＋ — to ſit op 2 15 
d not ſcowze their pewter well 

There came a mirrie mate. 


* 


a a of gladſome verſes. 
To kitchin oz to haule, 
Oz place where ſpꝛeets reſoꝛt: 
; 


Then downe went diſh e platters all, 
To make the greater ſpozt. 


A farther ſpoꝛt fell out, 

TUhen they to ſpoile did fall; 

Nude Robin good fellow the lowt, 
TUould (kime the milke bowls all. 


And ſearchthe cream pots too, 
Fox which pooze milke maide weepes, 
God wot what ſuch mad geſts will doe: 
Then people ſoundly ſleepes. 


Then woꝛld full merry was, 
And goſlips made good glee: 
And men foz wealth did little paſle, 
Good mindes were franke and free. 


And ſome found heapes of gold, 
Long hid in hollow ground- 


Andtript withtimbzels where they wouln 
Full many a friſking round. 


Theſe are but fabuls faind, 
Becauſe trueſſtoꝛies old: 
In doubtfull daies are mqʒe 
Chen anp tale is tolde. 


Thele toies cuts of the cares, 
That wozlvly cauſes bzings: h 

And drawes the heauy . 
To thinke on better 


eee = 
Bekoze aſoztofltates: | J 
Mith mozrice dauuſers flutes aud dyitng 
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May moue the ſaddeſt man on earth 
To gladſome thoughts Jtrow. 


But how karre of am J 
ll Now bꝛought from wit and ſence 
To tell a tale ſmels like a lie 
Beloze ſo great a Pzince, 


O pardon my raſh wit 25 
Sweete Queene and ſoueraigne deare 
Foz he that doth in heauen ſic 
Rnowes mine intent is cleare. 


'' From all offence in minde + 

'' Fa when J tooke this caſke + - 
| Each toy and fancy head could finve- 
| (as man dilguilde in maſke.) 


To make you laugh o ſmile + 

J tooke in hand to wzite 
| But now with troth another while 
| (Aud baniſh fables quite.) 


My pen ſhall armed be 
In this \weete cauſe and ſole 


Co ſheeld my muſe,mp verſe amd e 
From blemich blot oz foile. 2264433) 5] 


Now as by heaunly grace | N. ie 
Nou paſt though manp a ſheere — 
So Noial Pzince this 


path hap to haue you heere. 


Did Woodſtocke houſe is glag 
it (hall haue Cone and lime 
That long with Iuy hath bin clay 
Colhew the ruen of time. 


i * 
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of gladſome verſes; ! 
This ſeat nay ſure this ſþ1ine, | 


That thouſands now doth pꝛaiſe: 


That did pꝛeſerue, by power dinine, 2 
The Plicenieofeut daies. | | 


And in acruell age, | 
ben might did right great wrong: 4 
This houſe was made the Phoenix cage, 
And held her here lo long. 5 


That no pꝛoude tyꝛ ants power, ; WR . 
1 Had foꝛce to touch her then: 


True harted people eury houre, 
And pꝛapers ot good men. 


Kept Phœnix ſafe and ſound, 

And bzought her tothe crowne: 
Cho doth in vertues ſo abound, 
Shee raignes with great renowne. 


And further flies her lame, 
And ſpꝛeads fo2 gifts moſt rare: 

Then all the pzinces we:canhame; 
Let foes ſpeake what they dare. 


Nowe humble ſubiects true, 
TWhereof you haue great ſtoze: 


Atriple 3 
Ok fame fozeuer moze. 82 


And luch as neuer ſawe, 


———— vallediddig: 2. 
Me lee wherekoze and howe. * 


The people (warmes like Bees. 
ben Pꝛince abzoad dothridee - 
And ſome clumes vp to topsof trees, 
on as enn. 


A hand ſull 


Nea ſuch as ſaw her firſt 
Doe after trudge a maine 
Tho haue in hart, ſo great a thirſt 
To ſce her once againe. 


That they ſtand gazing ſtill 

A freſh on Phoenix fate 
As though they neuer had there fill 
Ok looking on her grace. 


Comes this ok cuſtome old 
That ſubiects ows a king T, 
No ſure it rather doth vutolvs 
An inward ſccreet thing, 


Ok kindely zeale they beare 

By nature not by art 
Joynd faſt with duty loue and feare 
That flowes from faithfullhart. 


A (peciall warme good will 

Foz neuer Ring was ſeene . 

Mone truely ſerude,moze followd ſtill 
Mone honozd then our Queene. 


Some noble cauſe there is 
That wozkes ſuch wonder now 
Then who hath ſence to vewo 
And can ſearch cauſes thzow, 


Diſcus this cauſe a right 

But if wo2ld credit me | 
In liuely ſozt, and open ſight | - 
I doe ſuch graces ſee. 


In pour moſt gratious raigne 
That daily ſhines ſo cleare 
As neuer none ſhall reach oz ſtaine 
No euer could come neare, 


— 


of ladfome verſes.” - 


This grace which God doth giue 

_ Wihereon great graces groe 

pou Paince loue peace and long to liue 
nd long a pꝛograſſe goe. 


This grace great Joue hath ſent 
To garde pour grace from harme 
That Pꝛactiſe foule,no2 falſe intent 
Noz wopdes no; deedes nog charme. 


No? fozraine fozceno2 warres 

J202 pꝛoude attempts ſhall feare 

Fo2 God that guides ſun moone and ſtars 
Shall laue pou eury where. 


© ſacred Soveraigne ſweete 
Our faire red roſe and white 


We fall on knees at Celars kerte 
To ſee our wozlds delice. 1 


And on her life depend 
That now the [woꝛde doth ſwate 
The Loꝛd ok hots voth her detens | 
Jn ſuch a kinde of way. 


That nothing may impeach 
Her heaunly graces creat - 
Fon ſure it paſſeth humane reach 
To touch her ſacred ſeae. 


So raigne good Queene in reit 
Full free from all anope, 

As one the Loꝛd abouc bath ble, 
To be all Englandes iope. 


FINIS, 


:rſe olhattety toall thoſe 92 honors the only Phenix 
f theworlde which verſes are but æx. lines andhath in them 


| ten waies, finde put the ſame who 3 


| payer. 


Y p Hoœ x feathers faire, as Pheb usbeames beloreadacthe le 
Shades face from partching aire, in ; Noreen and wether dry 
t by the aire ſhee liues, we kapge her fe will haue it fo . 
fy ife and breath ſhee Hy e as Phoenix: force may 80 
them ſhee liſts aduaunce, the faurets of our ha ytime 4a, 
n whom her eie doth glance, vnto theclowds 1 * cli 
e Phoznix frowne : pas | is, 1 
proud pecockes downe, ſom e 
le mounting s«kies, in roiall ſort like 125 N. 
each bird that flies, if hee but Thu enhred 
I 2 bee liſts to pray, on any foule that liſe doth beare 
| Hawkemakesflight that auchn nor r er N | 


. ade Sag . e (ens 
eies, and dailye conquers. each de x 
le blinde, FS Code 0 

e minde, and digges and delues for muc rey aol 


nowe , the prime and — agg ; 
. if you can dꝶe cut vertue is. 
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